





"the Hiflery of 

^fd4Yoa r<^d^ lierc’s Lime in this Sack too,therc is nothifjo 
huert^uery to be foundiii villafloiM manjyct a coward i$ wor* 
then acupof fackc withiitncinit.A villaoius coward, go thy 
waits, old ' (aekeMi when tbon wilt ; ’’if manhood, good man, 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am I a Ihot- 
toi herring : there Hues not j.good men vnhangd in En^ldud 
and one of themis fat, andgrowesoid ; t'od belpcihcwhile-a 
bad world Ifayil would t were a wcauer, I could ling Plalmcs 
lirany thiogi A plagueof all cowards,! fay Hill. ’ 

*Prifiee,How nowWol(ackc,what mutter you ? 

A Kings Soa?if I doc not beat thee out of thy Kingdoroc 
with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Subiefts afore thee 
like a flocke of Wild-gcefc,jic mucr wcarc haire on my face 
more, you Prin ce of W'rf/ei. 

Prin.wby^ you horfon round man,what’s the matter? 
Areyou notacoward?anfwermcctothat, andPa<«#/ 

there. 

Tri#.Zoundsyefatpaunchi and yc call me coward, bvthe 
Lord lie ftab thee. 

I call thee coward ?j!e fee thee damn’d'ere I call thee 
•coward, bur, I would giue athoufandpound 1 could runne as faft 
as thou canft. You are ftraight enough in the flioulders , you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing ofyour 
friends? a plague yponfuchbackirigtgiuemce them that will 
face me, giue mea cup of (acke,Iama rogue if I drunke today. 

P«». O villainc, thy lips arc Icarcc wip’d fence thou drunk’ft 
kft. F4 /,AU’s one for that. Hedrit^t* 

A plague of lall cowards ftilljfay I. 

P«». W hat s t he matter ? 

F4/. What’s the mattcrfheerc bee fourc of vs, hauctanca 
thotifand’ pound this morning, 

Priitce^W here isitj/<*c^#, where is it ? 

Falft Where isit ? takenfrouivsitis i a hundred vpon 
poorcfourcofvs. 

Pri«. What, a hundred, man? 

Fa/. I am afogtie, if I wefc*K at balfe fword with a doze 
ofthem twoBoarestbgethcr. I hauc fcaped by miracle. latn 
eight times tbruft thorow the Doublet, fourc thorow the 

Hofe, 


Henry the Fourth. 


Hofe, my buckler cutthoiowandthorow,my Sword hack't 
like a hand-law I ncuer dealt bet ter fence I was a 
man,all would not do. A plagueof al! cowards,lct thcmfpcakej 
if they fpe'ake more orlefle then truth, they are villaines, and 
thefonnesof darkneffe* 

Speakc ,firs, how was it ? 

Wc foure fet vpon a dozen, 
fw/f. Sixtccncatleaft,myLord* 

XfiJ’. And bound them. 

Pft&. No, no, they were not bound . 

FdJf. You rogucjthcy were bOund,cuery man of chCm^ or I 
am a/wclfe,an Hebrew /w, 

Rof^ As wc were fharingifbme <?.or ^/rcfei focn fet vpeh v s., • 
Falf. And vnbouhd the reft, and then come in the other, 

P««. Whatjfoughtyc with them ail ? 

Fa//. All ? 1 know not what you call all: but if I fought not 
withfiftyofthem,Iama bunch ofRadifh'tifthcre were not 
two or three and fifty vpou pobrcold /rfr/^thenam lnb 'fwd- 
lcg’dcicature. •- / 

p<i/».Pray God you haacnotmnrthered fbmc ofthemi 
Fal* Nay that’s paft praying for , 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them : TwoIamfurelhauepayeH, tworoguesinBuckrom 
futes : I tell thee what,^4/,if I tell thee a lie,fpic in my faceica! 
mecHOrfe nhou knoweft my old w<^d f here' i]lay,and thus 1 
bore my points fore rt^ucsin Buckrom let driueat-mte. !- *' 

’Prj».Whaf;foure?tnoHf^idfe but two,€ueB^h^^^ 

Fdl, Foure H^/. I fold thee fourci 
Pe;».I,I ; hee laid foure. 



Imsc 

Target, thuss' ■ ■ ' sv ;';'? uoy , 

Prtn, SeucnPwhy there w.cre butfc>ure,cgCnhowi 
p4/. In Euckrom. . n 

Poin. Ijfoure, in Buckroirt futcs« ‘ ' 
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